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"Halloa! that yon, Dick? Where are you
going V1
A rather pale, sligbtly-built youth of fifteen

years, with carpet-bag in his hand, looked up
nervously and walked on. It was in the vicinity
of the depot, and there was much trundling
of trucks and spitting of engines, and consequentlySam Jones presumed his salutation
had been unheard.
A half an hour later, t|ie ten o'clock A. M.

traiu east thundered out of its stable, across
the bridge, and through the uistao: forest, until
seen no more.^
About noon on the same day. Amos Iluyland,

Esq., sauntered forth Iroin his office to attend
to a little business in another part of the towu.
The boys were just coining from school, and
stared at him and whispered among themselves.
Finally, Ely Darby stepped up and exclaimed:
" Mr..Mr..can't think of your name, sir.

but Dick has ruu awav."
" Whatr
" He has gone to New York. ev«-ry stitch ot

huu, and is never coming back He said I
might tell after twelve o'clock ; for he would
>e too far off for you to catch hun then."
The father stood stili, with his eyes riveted

_.o the speaker, for a moment, and then turned
upon his heel, and in five minute* was in the
library of his own house.
"Amy," he called to his wife, "do you kuow

anything about Dick ?"
#< He has not returned from school vet.

Whv ?-
" Did he go to school this morning?"
44 Of coarse.at leart, as far as I know. 1

did not see hiut at all after he ate h»s breakfast.''
44 Will you go to his room aud see if his

books are there?"
Mrs. Huylaud threw down her sewing and

hastened op-stairs. In a few moments she returned,looking frightened aud curious.
44 His books are there; but his carpet bagand his clothes are gone. What does it all

mean ?"
,4Thatourson has actually run away.startedfor New York."
There were red eyes and sad heart* in the

Huyland mansion that afternoon. Dick's elder
brother, Alfred, a fine boy of seventeen, who
was in the post-office on a salary of eight hundreda year, was anxious to pursue and capturethe yoking deserter.

44 No ; Dick must have time aud opportunity
fiven him to acquire useful information," said
is father, although it was a noticeable fact

that he had to clear his throat half a dozen
times before he could articulate according to
Quackenb £3.
At snpper-tiine, Philo, a lad of thirteen, de

clined bread and butter, and sweetmeats, and
hot biscuit, and jelly-cake, and toast, and tea.
and when asked if he was sick, replied :

44 I don't know a* 1 have got the croup ; but
1 am awful like baby was when he had it last
spring."

44 Mamma," said little five-year-old Mary,44 Is going New York just the same as beingdead?'
And when the question brought a shower of

tears instead of an answer, she continued:
441 hope God never will take me there when

I die."
Meanwhile, the traveller had passed a long,miserable day. At first he congratulated himselfupon bis successful escapade. He had

marched boldly down the front street, and not
a soul except his cousin Sam Jones had taken
the slightest notice of him. He was glad to
get oh so easy, tut a little chagrined, after all,
at his own insignificance. Fairly outside the paleof parental jurisdiction, and whizzing ou to his
destiny, his heart grew lender, and he not onlystood up to give a Tittle girl his seat, but bestowedthe apple he had crammed in his pocketfor lanch on a big baby who was cryinglustily.
As the hours waned, his spirits sank, and,

according to nature, he commenced a recapitulationof the wrong and injustices of which he
had been the victim. He did not see whyAlfred and Philo need be so much better-lookingthan himself. Everybody called them
handsome, while he had been often told that
he was as homely as a hedge fence. They were
genteel and elegant, and objects of admiration
to his parents and friends. It wasn't fair. To
be snre, he was styled the genius in the family;
but what of that f It only compelled him to
go to school, while Alfred was m&k'ng money,and getting a good start in the world. He did
not Tike his father's cynical manner when he
complained of his teacher, found breakers in
his algelbra, anathematized chemistry, and declaredLatin a bore. And then when he asked
him if he might go into business, he sakl:
"What! Before you get your bibs oft"! I

don't think that is your forte. You are not
careful enough about your dollars and cents.
We shall have to make you up into a professionalman. fl takes Alfred to do the financiering."

Dick felt as.if he had been swallowing firebrands,and opened the car window. A cat
was running on the fence down beside the track,
and he wished he was out where he could step
on her tail. How his mother laughed when he
told her once that he meant to be as rich as A.
T. Stewart and live in New York when he got
to be a man!
But it was his dear old grandmother who had

committed the unpardonable sin. She had
been for weeks all the time asking why Dick
had grown so moody and taciturn. And that
had put it into Phiio's head to call him stupid
and ill-natured. Dick pulled ofT his soft hat
and threw it down upon the seat violently;
then replaced it upon his head. He did not
like these pricking memories. He would show
the folks at home and everywhere else that he
was able to tike care of himself; and when he
had earned five hundred dollars, no, when he had
five thousand dollars and a horse and carriage
.five millions would be better, or five hundred
millions, and a house on fifth avenue, with a
French roof, and a train of railroad cars stoppingat the front door every time its master s
ieii inclined 10 iase a an )Ti wait. c
Of coarse, the kind-hearted conductor was [

oblivions to all these extraordinary air-castles; E
mad when he came along in the regular discharge c
of his duty, saw only a very common-place £
boy, stretched out on the seat all alone, and j,
fast asleep. Having noticed him in the earlier e
part of the morning, and remembering his des- j
tination, he did not waken him. And so many g
thanks to him, Dick got a tolerable night's a
rest. As he neared the end of his journey,
bis mind was crowded with plans. He knew |
but one person in the metropolis, a partner m
the baking-powder business, a hose address he t
had secured, and to him he resolved to apply f
for work. He would let himself very cheap to u
begin with, so as to rise more surely. He r
would take two hundred dollars a month, unless fc
they urged more upon him. But the second ^
month he must have an increase of wages or 0
leave, and he should soon be at the top of the r

ladder. JHe had studied New York from a map of the Q
city, and had no difficulty in engineering his
way through the crowded streets. lie found r
Mr. Boniface, who received him warmly, but v
had no situation to give him. Indeed, he had a
more boys about him now than he knew how to j
manage or keep busy. He would keep a sharp
lookout for Dick though, and he must come in i,
every day and report progress. r

Dick fooad a cheap lodging-house in the u
lower part of the city where he staid one night.
The next morning he visited all the eatinghousesand compared the prices. Then he
rountod his moncv to see iust horn loner it
would last, for he had by no means a heavy c

purse. Mr. Boniface offered him a cot in the it
upper part of his store when he made his Be- n

cond call upon that gentleman, and it was c

gladly accepted But no situation had been tl
seen going round looking for a boy, and Ihck h
determined to start oat and find one. ti

Very fear business houses on the principal c
streets south of City Hall that were notrisited il
by a modest, well-dressed, intelligent looking n

boy, during the next five days. Sometimes he h
was treated civilly, but was often abruptly and p
sharply dismissed. What time had busy men w

to give to such young fortune hunters ? b
His heart was very heavy, but his courage cl

was like the widows oil. The only thing that ft
f' gave him positive anxiety was the state of his n

finances. Be never knew before how much it j w
* cost a feller" to get enough to eat. He must g
take some decided stand in that regard, or he m

should be bankrupt sure. So he limited him- U
self to twknty-fire cents e meal, and firmly re- if
listed alt further temptatious to his boyish ' cl
appetite. j w
Bat the wisest and most sensible thing he did j fr

wis to buy a return-ticket home, before he 1 is

a 1. s

should by any chance spend ail his money. ]
Not that he intended to use it. although he felt
as if he would give hi* right hand for one of
his mother's g iod breakfasts, and he had many
a tired longing for his own comfortable room
with the spring-bed and rocking chair in it.
He had promised to write to Eli Darby, who

was going to ran away too as soon as he got
the letter. In a book-store on Nassau street
he got a pen and ink and fulfilled the task.
But he very confidentially informed his friend
that it " didn't pay," ana advised him to stay
where he was.
The second week passed very uiuch like the

first. He was industrious in his efforts to get
something to do. He drew some heavy sighs.

'

but nobody heard them. He wondered why
his father had taken no pains to find out his
whereabouts, and finally settled down into the
belief that he had hardly been misled. He had
made himself so disagreeable of late, perhaps
they were all glad to get rid of him. His
money would hold out but a few days longer,
and what was he to do t He sho"ld feei pretty
cheap at going back without an invitation. He
wished his lather would come on and " blow
mm up* ana "inrasn mm, as smue men

would, and then take him home, and " wouldn't
he stay there though!''
He did not know 'hat Mr. Boniface had receivedseveral private communications, ami

been instructed to watch over the runaway and
see that no harm came to hiiu. While at the
&ame time it was thought best to allow him to
fo 1 «w the bent of his own inclinations even at
the risk of a pretty rough lime.
One morning he stood in the *ture door cogitating.He had come to the last twenty-five

cents, and it was before breakfast. That is.
before his breakfast, although it was ten o'clock.
He was hungry. What boy of fifteen ever saw
the time that he was not? But he did not like
to be absolutely penniless. Neither did he
quilt like to make use of the tickets that were

scorching his pockets until he could almost <lcteela blue smoke rising.
He saw a gentleman coming towards him and

recognized an uncle, his father's brother, who
lived in the city.
"Ah, Dick ! that you ? How are you ? Li\ ir.g

here, eh ? Do you like New York V
*' Yes, sir, pretty well."
Are you busy to-day? Suppose you come

up and take dinuer with me, and we will talk
over business matters a little."

Dick's eyes filled with tears, and his heart
leaped for joy. He should get one good, straight
meal sure without losing his self-respect. That
is what his stomach said. Perhaps his finer
feelings were touched by the unexpected meet-
iug. If not, they were roused to an exciting
< egree by some remarks which followed.

" By the way, Dick, I have had a letter from
your father lately, and he has entrusted me with
a little roll of money for you, which he says
you may use as you see fit. He thiuks perhaps
your expanses here may have exceeded your
calculations, and he wants that yon should have
a good time."

Dick sobbed out ght
' 1 don't deserve any such kindness, ubcle

Dick," he said, after a moment's pause. "1
wish he had asked me to come home. I wonderif- "

"They want to see you there? Of course

they do. Cheer up, my boy. If you have had
enough of this little town, all you have to do
now is to take the hack track and commence

i t a. ne it

wnere you leit on.
Dick felt exceedingly comfortable when lie

went to bed that night, and slept more sweetly
than in months before. He was in the gues-
chamber of his uncle's house, aud it looked so
much like home that he left the gas burning to
enjoy it. He waked before daylight, and findingsome pens and paper on the table, jumped
up and wrote the following letter:

" My Dear Father : 1 shall never be able
to tell you how ashamed I am of myself, or how
much I thank you for your unmistakable token
of confidence. I would rather come home and 1

go to school than s ay anywhere else if 1 could r

ret forty situations. Uncle Dick thinks I had '

better wait untr! Wednesday, and then I shall
:ake the morning 'rain West. My best love to *
mother and Marv and the boys. Your affec ! f,
donate 9on, I)rct."
When he called t.o bid Mr. Boniface good-bye J

tie learned that one of the gentlemen to whom ! '

be had applied a ew days before, had left word
that he had a pla< for him now, and would gi\ e I
tiim ten dollars a week for his services.
"If I was a l.itle older and my education

complete, I wouldn't mind accepting." replied i
Dick, with a ver; manly air: "but I shall do
nothing without 1 oe advice of my father her -

'

after; he is so rut h better able to judge for me
:hanI am for myself."t

u0h'."saidhi- little cousin Dick (it was a

family name) as : nice lunch was being put up |
"or his journey, " von't you catch it when you *

ret home! Your father will look daggers at ]
7bu anvi say, 'Mv dear sir, are you going to
un away any moi«*?' and then he will take you y

lp stairs and pad da-whack you!"
But Dick only .t.niled and remarked, that h»*

»xp' cted all the boys would be after him, and *

le p'.ib&bly ahou'd never hear the last of Ins ^
rip to New York. j ^It was mid-day when he arrived in Tontoganv.
dis father met h*:-o at the depot and greeted
lim warmly. I
"Hadn't we » -tier take a carriage up'.'"' \

whispered Dick. (
44 Xo, I think we had better walk." }
They passed along through the crowd out \

uto the street, when Dick's courage aeain fal- j 1
ered. !

' Hadn't we b< :er go up to the house the
>ack way?"
" No. my son, * is ju*t as well to face the

nusic. The boy will have their fun anyway.
ind it* you are it he right it won't strike very i

leep." «

' Hulloe, Bak.- g-Powder!" 44 There's i>i. k J
neakiug home!' 44 Mdn't make touch by try- 1
ng to get ahead f the old man !" and similar 1
expressions greei. d hiin at every step, but be j J
valked with a firm step, aud only bowed to
uch of his frieu s as chose to accost biiu in a 1
espeotablemani »jr. -jHe wondered bow it was that every o.ie in j (he home household was so glad to see him. .

-lis pretty mothwr looked as if she had spent ^
ler whole life in constaut weeping, and when j.
training him to her heart and muttering words \
»f thankfulness that he had been restored to
ler once more, t r tears ran down his ne* k apd
tearly dissolved bis new paper collar. Mary ^
lung to him wh never she could get a good ^
told, and pullec lim from one place to another
n the wildest cot. usion. Philo rolled up the 1

asy chair for him to sit in, and carried his hat 1
to the hall and hung it on the rack. Alfred j (eized him by th coat collar with his two h .nd s jmd shook hiin till he was half blind.
44 How well you are looking. Major ! I guess j'11 go to New York if it brightens one up >«»." ! (
Dick was in a whirl of happiness. Had every- j \

>ody changed ; or, was it the film that had
alien from his owu eyes? He did not make <
ip his mind about it jutft then, hut as week* (
oiled on he came to the conclusion that he had *

>een woefully mistaken at that period in his v
listory when he believed himself counted out
»f the hearts of all those he best loved, and he ^
arted with the green-eyed monster, who hud
learly drifted him into ruiu, with a great sense
f relief.
llis parents also indulged in reminiscences

egardiug themselves and their daily walk preiousto this Jittle episode, which were not (,
Itogether flattering. It is but a few days since
heard Mrs. Huyland say :
" We are constantly reminded of our great t]

tick of perception in never having had a cor- j y
ect insight into the heart of our second son j
intil the screw was applied by Heaven itself, j j,

A Cheerftal Pace. 1

ti
There is uo greater every-day virtue than a

heerfulness. This quality in man among men f
i like sunshine to the day, or gentle, renewing 4

loisture to parched herbs. The light of a
"

heerful face diffuses itself, and communicates I1
he happy spirit that inspires it. The sourest u

ernper must sweeten in tne atmosphere of con- sl

iuuous good humor. As well might fog, and (1

louds, and vapor, hope to cling to the sunHummedlandscape, as the blues and moroseessto combat iovial speech and exhilaratiug
lughter. Be cheerful always. There is no
ath but will be easier traveled, no load but
ill be lighter, no shadow on heart or brain ai

ut will lift sooner in presence of a determined
heerfulness. It may at times seem difficult
>r the happiest tempered to keep the couute- ti
ance of peace aad conteut; but the difficulty y<
ill vanish when we truly consider that sullen ei
Loom and passionate despair do nothing but A
inltiply thorns and thicken sorrows. Ill comes ct
) us as providentially as good.and is a good, ju
we rightly apply its lessons; why not, then, s«

leerfully accept the ill, and thus blnnt its ap- re
irent sting? Carefalnees ought to be the in
nit of philosophy and of Christianity. What be
gained by peevishness and fretfulness.by al

.

T

perverse sadness and aulleuness? If we are

ill, let be cheered by the trust that we shall
soon be in health ! If misfortune befall us. let
lis be cheered by hopeful visions of better fortune.If death robs us of our dear ones, let
us be cheered by the thought that they are only
gone before to the blissful bowers where we

shall all meet to part no more forever. Cultivatecheerfulness, if only for personal profit.
You will do and bear every duty and burden
1 etter by being cheerful. It will be your consolerin solitude, your passf>ort and coinmendatorin society. You will be sought after, more
trusted and esteemed for your ready cheerfulness.The Wad. the vicious may be boisterouslygay, and vulgarly humorous, but seldom
01 never truly cheerful. Cenuine cheerfulness
is an almost certain index of an honest and

pure heart.

\OWKIERETOCiO. /

BV MISS E. V. DYSON. ^

'Tin Xewyear's eve. and all through the street,
Laughing and playing with all whom they meet,
Children aregoing tin ough the great throng.
With faces in smiles arid hearts full of song,

hile 1 drag along sadly and slow.
For I'm weary and hungry with nowhere to go.
See that tall lady with that sweet child
Looking so gentle, so loving and mild ;
She goes in that house so pleasant and warm,
And closes the door to keep out the storm.
That dear kind lady, she dosn't know
That I'm weary and hungry with nowhere to go.
The winter blast pierces my garments so thin,
Mv feet are both shoeless and cut is the skin,
All wlu)'re like nie. shoeless, unclad.
W inter delights in making feel bad ;
Nought has one but sorrow and woe,
Who is weary and hungry with nowhere to go.
See here comes a man well dressed and refined,
He's handsome of face and able of mind,
My hand 1 put forward and ask for a penny,
And his rough answer is "Get away, hav'nt any ;
Uh 1 how could he treat a poor beggar boy so,
Who is weary and hungry with nowhere to go.
Another comes by less kind than the first,
He give me a sixpence with laughter's gay burst.
I haste to the store to buy me some food,
And am told in an instant my money's not good;Off* 1 am driven with a kick and a blow.
Still weary and hungry with nowhere to go.
Last night J staid neath the old market shed,With stones for my pillow and bricks for mybed,
To-night it is lighted up like a great fair,The venders are busy.1 cannot go there.
The winter wind whistles, and fast fallsthe snow,
While I'm weary and hungry with nowhere to go.
They who in grandeur and opulence live,Have all things in plenty and nothing to give,And they who hold both the sceptre and rod.
Forget that the poor are the chosen of God,That their loving Savior was humble and low,Was weary and hungry with nowhere to go.
That God's only son in a manger was born,Willi the beast of the field on a cold winter's

morn;.
For warmth upon down beds and feathers theylay.
His warmth was the beast's breath, his bed was

the hay;
And when up to manhood he humbly did grow,He was weary and hungry with nowhere to go.
Light is the dance in the mirth-sounding hall.
Nimbly and quickly the slippered feet fall,In saloon's are the men with the cards and the

wine,
Till deep dyed with crimson their wild faces

shine.
These have no thought of thp nnnr »nd low

o r " 'Who're weary and hungry with nowhere to go.
I'll not look on such scenes any longer.W ith nothing to eat 1 cannot grow stronger :
W ith iny little strength 1 leave this great city,With so many poor and so little pity,Fo the rich it matters not whether or no,We're wearv and hungry, with nowhere to go.
3ut on the highway stands the old church,
Vlniost hid by tall cedar and birch.
The white fenced graveyard stand hard by,\nd in it my father and mother do lie,
Sleeping so peacefully, they do not know
That I'm weary and hungry, with now here to go.
nto the graveyard sadly I'll go,While loud roars the wind and fast falls the snow,fhere in the corner of the white fence,shaking and shivering 1 will go hence,
Vnd pray to that God who's humble and low,Was weary and hungry with nowhere to go.
fhe clock in the steeple is striking eleven,L'he old year will soon return up to heaven,
Vnd this form which has scarce an hour to live,Freedom and happiness death will it give,Twill return to its God and hardly know[t was weary and hungry, with nowhere to go.
Well, 1'il choose for my death bed winter's cold

clay :
mj down on my mother's grave will I lay.tly face 1 will turn up to the sky,Vnd hear the sweet music tuning on high.VII my sufferings will cease then, i know.
'11 be filled, amf not hungry, with somewhere

to go.

l'he old year and I had ended our race.
Ve go up to heaven in angel's embrace ;
Al. | il A -1"
/ii. me Bwctu sounu mai rails on my ear.
tlother, father, your dear child is here.
Vhen did mortal such happiness know?.
am filled, and not weary, with somewhere togo.

riie new year came with a rosy moan,Vud the snow lay white on garden and lawn :
n the grave yard corner lay his form,Frozen to death with the old year's storm.

I o die lie came to his mother's grave so,fVlien weary and hungry, with nowhere to go.
lie old grey sexton found him there
Vith the winter crisp 011 h s curly hair :
lis head thrown on his mother's breast,
\s if in down he had gone to rest ;
Twas not like one who hai died of woe,hen weary and hungry, with nowhere to go.
lie old man gazed on his upturned face,
'old and stifl in death's embrace,
4 And I was sitting by my fire so clear,Yhile this poor boy was freezing here,
'Yozen under the old year's snow,
Vhen weary and hungry, with nowhere to go.''
did the rich w ho came to the new year's church
iaw the form lying under the birch,
Vhile he was dying they were in the dance,did some drew back, too shocked to advance,did said 'twas a pity they didn't know,
le was weary and hungry, with nowhere to go.
)h ! do not pity the poor beggar boy,
'or his new year is naught but joy.
'ur beyond the deep blue sky,
(obed in more than wealth can buy,J lad that he died neath the old year's snow,
Vhen weary and hungry, w ith nowhere to go.
)h ! ve who idolize rir>he« and mirtV,
Jo barter for heaven the glories of earth,Lnd no longer forget the chosen of Goil
\'ho tread in the path that onr dear Jesus trod,
tnd when, like the beggar, your head is laid low,'ou'll be tilled, and not weary, with somewhere

to go. yHoward I'mversity, February 28. ^

Dark IIour«.

I'here are dark hours that mark the historyf the brightest years. For not a whole montli
a any of the thousand of the past, perhaps,
as the sun shone brilliantly all the time. And
here have been cold and stormy days in every
ear. And yet the mists and shadows of the
arkest hours were dissipated, and flitted heed:sslyaway. The cruelest of the ice fetters
ave been broken and dissolved, and the most
srious storm loses its power to alarm. What
parable is all this of human fear, of our inideworld, where the heat works as its destined

il or. Here, too. we have the overshadowing
i dark h airs, and many a cold blast chills the
eart to its core. Hut what matters it ? Man
i horn a hero, and it is only by darkness and
torms that heroism gains its greatest and best
evelopment and illustration ; then it kindles
ie black cloud into a blaze of glory, and the
torm beurs it rapidly to its destiny. Despair
ot, then, disappointment will be realized,
lortifying failure may attend this effort and
lat one ; but only be honest and struggle on,
nd it will all work well.

Singular Facts..A late publication menonsthe fact that Jefl'erson was born just eight
sars after his predecessor Adams, Madison
ght years after Jefferson, aud John Qulney
dams eight years after Monroe. Another
irious fact to be observed is that Adams was
st sixty-six years old when he retired, Jeff'er- j
in was sixty-six, Madison was sixty-six, Mon- I
)q was sixty-six, aud John t^uincy Adams, had
i been elected to a second term, would have
>eu sixty-six. Adams, Jefferson, aud Monroe
1 died on the Fourth of July. 11

4 a we |

HE IISTEW EK,
WViat fo Tearh Children.

BT A. M.

This is a subject of great importance to parents,and mothers particularly are anxious to

gain what help they can from the suggestion*
of the learned and good. I have recently read
with interest a paper written by a clergyman,
with the above heading. He begins by saying:

| 44 Perhaps every Christian Pustor has l>een surprisedand pained to find that, notwithstanding
his earnest efforts to make plain the way of

| salvation," nearly all who desire to enter that
way have need that one teach them again what
are the first principles of the oracle* of Cod."
Instead of a prompt and joyful acceptance of
the tSospel on the part of theiu us a rule, pass
through a season of anxiety and gloom,
before obtaining peace in believing, and farther
on says, 44 The cause of this lamentable failure
to lay hold immediately of the truth as it is in
Jesus can nearly always be traced t the erroneousinstruction which these inquirers have receivedin theii childh »od. Our readers would
be astonished to learn how uianv parents, and
even Sunday school teachers are in the habit of

saying to the little ones confided to their care,
(jod does not love naughty children, or, if you
arc not good, you will not go to heaven when

you die."
This failure to accept the truth with pr<*mpt!uess, and with an intelligent appreciation of

(ivid'a mercy ami goodness, should lead us to

inquire in this day of liberal Christian instruc
tiou, wherein the difficulty lies, and how it can

he remedied. Our solicitude for the spiritual
welfare of our children should compel us to
examine carefully whether, when our children
demand bread, we give them proper food or

only a stone.
Christ in teaching his desiples said. " Every

plant which my heavenly father hath not plantedshall he rooted up." For the right fnlffllmentof the sacred trust committed to them.
God has given in his holy word abundant instructionto guide every parent aud teacher.
They themselves should he guided by the holy
spirit, what to implant in the child's mind
while it is young, and susceptahle. and they
ought t«» know how to prune and direct those

plants that they may bare abundant fruit.
The first lesson that G<m; bids a parent, teach a

child is obedience.that foundation which,when
well laid, makes everything seeasy. It is in lay
ing this foundation that every inducement is offeredto lead them to be good ;.to be good, becauseGod loves»goodness, to impress them with
the thought that although he created us, and sur.

rouuds us with blessings, yet if we do Dot possessgoodness, he will not take us to that beautifulhome that he has prepared for those who
love him. So let the idea that one must be a

good*child, that God's love may be realised,
and love is impressed upon the child's mind.
Ill fact the child struggles to be good and
overcome the evil ; the effort in the child is as

commendable as in the older Christian ? It is
difficult to teach a child to discriminate, when
we say God loves yon, he loves goodness and
hates evil, he will reward the good, and punish
the evil, he loves you always as a child.
The effect upon the child is much the same

as when the mother says, "This is a vcrv naughty
spirit in you ; I must whip it out." Well, the
child suffers, and feels either iliat it is responsiblefor the naughty spirit, or that it is unjust

rto make it suffer for it. 1 think it has been
abundantly proved in I he lives of emiuent
Christians. that whtre a child is carefully
traiued and conscientiously taught to love goodnessand seek to he good, because God loves
goodness, that our most completely rounded
and perfect Christian characters arc formed.

1 cannot believe, assomebody ha* said, "that
a mother can pray her child straight into
heaven." But 1 do believe thai Christian pa
rents can so implant in the heart of the child,
bv instruction aud example, such heavenly
tinths that they shall not be rooted up; for, if
tli y plant God's plants, lie will own them.

Christ spent his life teaching Christian doctrineand exemplifying the Christian life, givingroles whereby we shall be governed, and
instruction whereby to prove to ourselves
whether we possess of the right spirit. Thus,
when he says, " God is love; he that loveth
dwelleth in God." Lest we be deceived (which
is so easy) in thinking that we love God, He
bids us prove by what spirit we are actuated,
' Believe not every spirit, but prove the spirits
whether they be of God." And how simple
the test! How soon a child might be able to
ti. ike it; and if the question came, "Who isiny
l» >ther? Am I my brother's keeper?" the in- j
s .uction still goes on simple and clear. 1
think that it is much easier for a child who has
been carefully taught to appreciate the beauty
and desirableness of goodness, to accept with
joy and intelligence " the gift of eternal life,
through our blessed Saviour."

Judging from my own experience, 1 think
ui.ii uue reason way inquirers ieel that tney
must pass through a "season of gloom and an- (
\:ety" is, that churches very largely require
it They must have an experience, and the
greater the moral contiict in such experiences,
the more acceptable is the candidate. So often
do. we h^ar in awaking sermons, and read in
tracts, of the terrible conviction of some dread-
ful sinner, spoken of with so much enthusiasm
and rejoicing, and they held up as examples
ol unmistakable conversions, that many feel
ashamed of their little experience, and determineuot to give up until they have felt the
same terrible convictions, and so be assured
that they are converted.

No Mother.

"She has no mother." What a volume of
sorrowful truth is comprised in that single utterance,no mother! We must go down the
hard rough, path of life and become inured to
care and sorrow, in their sternest forms, before
we can take home to our own experiences the
dread reality, no mother, without a struggleand a tear. But when it is said of a frail younggirl, just passing from childhood towards the
life of a woman, now sad is the story summed
up in that short sentence I Who shall now
check the wayward fancies.who shall now
bear with the errors and failings of the mother-
less daughter? Let not the cup of sorrow be
ftl'PprtnWAfl Kv thn UnwoknAao wAn» K«xo»inrt
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or your sympathizing coolness. Is she heed-
less of your doings? Is she forgetful of her
duty ? Is she careless of movements ? Remember,oh, remember, she has no mother.
And the poor boy, too, with none to care for

him or to administer to his comfort. You .see
him sportive with his companions, perhaps
rude, may be at times wicked.he has no mother
to warn and chide him.no mother to shed her
softening influence over him. And when he
goes to bed strange fears creep over him, and a jdesolation of spirits that no tongue can express. !
He is turned out into the world to battle its
storm alone, and when pain and weariness
ureas upon him, no word of pitying sympathyrails on his ears.no soft hand soothes and sup-
ports him. Remember, oh, remember, he lias
no mother!

Sunken Lake..The great natural curiosity
known as the Sunken Lake is situated in the
Cascade Mountains, about seventy-five miles
northeast of Jacksonville, Oregon. The walls
are two thousand feet high, and almost perpeu-
dicular, cunning down into the water and leav-
ing no beach; the surface is smooth and unruffled,and it lies so far below the surface of
the mountain that the air-currents do not af-1
feet it. Its length is estimated at twelve miles
and its breadth at ten. No living man has. it
is said, ever reached the water's edge. The
lake lies "silent, still, and mysterious in the
bosom of the everlasting hills, like a huge well
cooped out by hands of genii."

.

Two Kinifs of Rirhfi.

A little, boy sat by his mother. lie looked
long in the fire and was silent. Then, as the
deep thought began to pas* away, hie eye grew
bright, and he spoke; "Mother, I wish to be
rich."
"Why do y«»u wish to be rich, my son ?"
And the child said. "Because every one

praises the rich. The stranger at our table
yesterday asked who was the richest inan in our

village. At school there is a boy who does not
love to learn. He takes no pains *to say his
lessons. Sometimes he savs evil words. But
the children do not blame him. for they say he
is u wealthy boy."

I The mother saw her child was in danger of
believing wealth might take the place of good
ness or he an excuse for indolence, or cause j
them to be held in honor who led unworthy
lives, so she asked him. 44 What is it to be
rich ?"
And he answered, "I do not know, yet tell

me how i may become rich ; that all may ask
after ine and praise me."
The mother replied,4'To 1>ecome rich is to

get money. For this you mu-t wait until you
are a man."
Then the boy looked sorrowful and sad.
"It- there not some other way of being ri»h, |

that 1 may begin now ?"
She answered: *4 The gain of money is not j

the wniy nor the true wealth. Fires may burn
it. floods may drown it. moth and rust wa^te it.
and the rob her inak«' it his prey. Men are

wearied with the toil of yetting it, hut they
h ave it behind at last. 'I hev die and earry
nothing away. The soul of the rich prince
goelh forth, like that of the wayside beggar,
without si garment. There is another kind of
riches, which is not kept in the purse, but in
the heart. Those who possess them are uot

always praised by men, but they have the
praise ot God."
Then the hoy said : " May 1 begin to gather

this kind of riches now, or must I wait till I
grow up to he a man ?"
The mother laid her hand upon his head and

said : "To-day, if ye will hear His voice; for
He hath promised that those who seek early
shall find."
And the child said: "Teach me how 1 may

become rich before God."
Then she looked tenderly on him and said :

"Kneel down every night and morning, and
ask that in your heart you may love the dear
Saviour, and strive all the da) a of your life to
he good and to do good to all. So, though
you may be poor in this world, you shall be
rich in faith and uu heir to the kingdom of
Heaven."

A Gem.

A little fair haired boy was standing one day
by his mother's side,-when a poor woman, in
whom she had taken a deep interest, came in.
A blue eyed little girl baby lay in tier arms,
and Willie stood on tip-toe to touch its soft
oheek. "Oh, 1 wish God would give me a 1ittlcbaby," murmured he, soearuestly that the
woman promised to bring little Elsie very often
to see him. " And may I have tier for my
own?" was the eager inquiry. "I'm poor,"
said the woman, "and have nothing but baby
Elsie, so 1 cun t afford to give her away ; but
I'll sell her to you, and then she may be your
own."
With this promise, the boy seemed satisfied.

Thenceforth, every penny he could obtain was

put into a box, until he had half a dollar, all in
pennies. These lie produced on the reappearanceof the woman, and was assured it was
enough, and that Elsie was his own, only her
mother must take eareof her until she was a

large girl.
After that, Willie's plutis were .ill for Elsie:

she should have a piano ; she was his little
Elsie ; and day after day she was brought to
the house for his amusement. Willie always
talked of her, and, in imagination, with her, jwhen he was alone at his plays.
One day Elsie died. The purtains closed for

ever over the blue eves whose beauty had won
the heart even of that baby-hoy ; and his mothermust break the sad news to him. .So she
took him on her knee, and folding her arms
.. ...1 L: l l ...L i i .1 i i . r .ii I
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around him. "I love my baby best." "Well,
if God loved your baby just as much as you do,
and wanted her in heaven, would you be willing
to let Him have her T' No, 1 want to keep my
baby ; God has got enough babies up in heaven,
and he don't want any more ; 1 waut to keep
Klsie for me." Then the mother, kissing her
little boy. told him that the good God had
taken Klsie home to be with Him forevtr.

Willie slid from his mother's lap, and all
dav long he mourned silently for "baby." He
neither ate nor played, but sat upon his little
chair, or leaued his head sadly on his mother's
knee. At evening, she missed him: and
entering her private room, she found him
kneeling on the tloor, with head uplifted, and
one dimpled arm high-stretched. " Don't
talk,' said he, as she approached ; " I'm prayingGod to make my arm long enough to reach
up to heaven and get my little Klsie down !"
Sweet hoy.
How Poor lloys Reach the Top Round.

There are 17,919 names to return an income
tax in New York. Sixty-seven persons who
pay taxes on incomes of $100,000, or over.
Most of these solid men are self-made men,
who have come up from the lowest round of
the ladder. The man who leads the list, A. T.
Stewart, everybody knows is an Irish emigrant,
who commenced life with a capita! of less than
twenty-live cents ; indeed, with few exceptions,
most of the parties were scarce as well off as
Mr. Stewart. Take Henry Keep: he boasts
that he graduated from the poor-house of Jeffersoncounty. Jay Gould drove a heard of
cattle from Delhi, Delaware county, when a lad,
for fifty cents a day, iu order to get money
enough to reach the Hudson river. David
Groesbeck. over thirty years ago, was a respectableshoemaker in Alhanv We nil know the
history of James Gordon ftennett and Robert
Bonner. poor boys full of talent and industry.
Kufus Hatch, when a youngster, had &u ambitionto hold the reins of a peddler's wagon.
E. D. Morgan commenced life with a quart
measure of molasses. It is scarce a dozen
years siuce Henry Clews was an errand boy in
one of the banking houses down town. The
brothers Seligmati started out iu life with a

peddler's peck. David Dows, in his younger
days, retailed pork by the half pound aud mo-
lasses by the gill. II. T. Helmbold was first-
cabin boy on the sloop Mary Jatie, that navigatedthe Delaware river. We might go on
through the list, and show that nearly every
one or these solid toon were the architects of
their own fortunes. Young men who are strugglingfor place and position should remember
that the individuals in the list above had to
battle for life just as hard as they are doing.Let them take heart, and never say die.
" Honor and shame from no condition rise.
Act well your part.there all the honor lies.*'

A Dog's Fidelity.

The Milwaukee Wisconsin relates the following:A gentleman living in Wauwatosa relatedto us to day the following incident, for the
truth ef which he vouches : One day last week
a man went to a saloon, as was his daily custom,to drink, and meeting boon companions,remained with them till late at night, when he
started to go home. Overcome by the liquorhe had drank, the man laid down on the railroadtract? aud went to sleep. A faithful dog,who had followed the man, stood and watched
over him, until the whistle of a locomotive in
the distance showed that a freight train was
approaching. The dog, fully aware ol the I
danger imminent to his master, tried to arouse
the drunken man, and tore his clothes badly in
the attempt. Unable to awake the sleeper, the
dog took the man by the shoulder and fairly
dragged him from the track just as the train
came on. The man was saved, but the poor
dog, who had so faithfully protected the master
he loved, was struck by the cow-eatohei and j
smashed to pieces. When the man recovered
his senses it was found that his flesh was bitten
in several places by the dog, in the strong ef- ]
forts made by the animal to save his life. The ,
man the next day gathered up the pieces of the ]
faithful animal and buried them. He was so (

fully impressed by the remarkably narrow es- {
cape from death that he has resolved not to getdrunk again. 1

A wagish journalist, who is ofteu merry over <
his personal plainness, tells this story on him- |9elf: * 1 went to a chemist the other day for
a dose of morphine for a sick friend. The as-
sistant objected to give it to me without a pre- i

scriptiou, evidently fearing that 1 intended to 1
commit suicide. 4 Pshaw,' said I, 'do 1 look <
like a man who would kill himself ?' Gazing <

steadily at me a moment, he said, 41 don't
know. It seems to me if 1 looked like you, 1 j
should be greatly tempted to kill myself!' "

\iSMr *
.. * - ^

Truths and jJrifles.
If a umu is honest and truthful, there is littleneed of saving much about it

Life is but a trust: let us be careful in our

dealings, that our account may be approved.
The good man's life, like the mouutain top.

looks beautiful because it is nearer Heaven.

He learns much who studies other men ; he
also learns much who studies himself.

The largest ants in the world aye called
elephants.
A judicious step backward is better than any

number of false 9teps forward.
Suffering from wet groceries is the polite

name for drunk in Chicago.
Keep your temper. The cold hammer moulds

and masters red hot iron.

True love is like a growing tree , the older
it grows, the deeper it takes root.

The memory of good actions is the starlight
of the soul.
An industrious and virtuous education ofehil

dren is a better inheritance for them than a

great estate.

Which letter in the alphabet is most useful
to a deaf old lady? A.it will make Iter hear.

1 go through my work," as the needle said
to the idle boy. ' But not till you're hard
pushed," as the idle boy said to the needle.

One that truly fears Hod is afraid of sin.
He sees more e\LJ in it than in all the evil in
the world.
An Irishman said that he did not come to

this country for want. He had abundance of
that in his own country.
No man ever became eminent in anything

.I 1 .1 - >» with tin
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bordering ou enthusiasm.
A Frenchman, hearing the word press used

to imply persuasion, exclaimed, in company
one evening, "Squeeze that lady to sing.
A Fort Scott letter writer says that that

town is " divided between religion and the
devil, both having a tight back hold."

Women sell tickets in Western railroad oflfi
ces. Half of the young gentlemen travelers
stop to talk with Miss Ticket Agent and Mi-s
Train.
A lazy fellow once declared in a public companythat he could not find bread for his family.

"Nor I," replied and industrious mechanic;
" 1 am obliged to work for it.''

In a discussion with a temperance lecturess,
a toper asked, " It' water rots your boots, what
effect must it have ou the coat of your
stomach V"

Ike's lust trick was to throw Mrs. Partington'sold gaiter in the allev, and call the old
lady down from the third Hour to -ee an alleygaiter.
A good action performed in this world receivesits recompense in the other, just as water

poured at the root of a tree appears again
above in fruit and flowers.
Xo character can be lastingly injured by a

fearless discharge of duty. Calumny or prejudicemay obscure it for a time, but in the end
it will shine the brighter for the clouds which
obscured it.
A colored preacher commenting on the passage,'* Be ye therefore wise as serpents and

harmless as doves," said that the mixture
'

should be made in the proportion of a pound of
dove to an ounce of serpent.
The best business uuy one can follow is to

let the business of other people alone. Ay enviousman freequenrly repines as much ut the
way in which his neighbors live as if he main
tamed them.

" Yes,' said Mr. l^uill, iu a discourse upon
the milliueum, we may all live to see the
lion lie down with the lamb ; but it is likely
they will be inside of each other, and the lamb ]
won't f»e oil the outer side neither.

t

There is a tradition in Harvard College that i
the officiating clergyman once prayed at morn- i

ing prayers, that " the inefficient may be made i

efficient, the intemperate temperate, aud die
industrious duslriou?.*'
Hard Timks..The reason why (in spite of i

the prevalence of the Grecian Bend) ao many |
gentlemen are seen walking erect about the j

City, is that most people have been in straitened t

circumstances of late.
A Western newspaper having repeated the

paradox that if two letters be taken from money
there will l>e but one left, the Vieksburg Times
remarks : 4* We ouce knew a fellow who took
mouey from two letters, and there was none

1

left." '

JSenator Nye carries in his pocket-book a
note from the late President Liueoln, written
in pencil on the fly-leaf of a book, which runs ]
as follows : 4* Dear General : Come up to-
night aud swap jokes..Lincoln.

Gratitude for mercies, patience under trials,
congenial society and the hope of heaven, will
bring us all the happiness this life can bear.

*

Absolutely, there is nothing beyond these but
the life eternal. Accept this* view, and waste

'

no more time and labor in seeking for happiness
where it is not.

At the British Museum, llarduppe, being iuforinedby oue of the courteous officials at the
(Museum, that the carvings representing a ser- ^

pent with its tail in its mouth were iuteuded
for emblems of eternity, answered, 44 Yes ! it
represented the ceaseless struggle to make '

both ends meet!"
t

A little boy live years old, while writhing r
under the tortures of the ague, was told by his .

mother to rise up aud take a powder she had |prepared for him. 44 Powder! powder!" said [L ~ ...: t! i r a l. i
ue, raising uuuseu un ins eiuuw, uuu pumug
ou a roguish siuile : "Mother I ain't a gun !"
Goi.dkn Eggs.. During a tiue starlight even- t

ing lately, a three-year-old philosopher, alter a 1
silent and apparently profound scrutiny of the t
heavens, asked his mother, abruptly, where the c
stars came from. Mamma replied : " i don't \
know, Willie.I don't know where the stars \
came from." * Well you bet 1 do. The moon
laid 'em.Harper's Weekly. *

44 Is Mrs. Brown in?" inquires a gentleman
of the servant who responds to his riug at the t
door-bell. *' No, sir, she's not at hoiue." >
"Well, I'm sorry," said the gentleman, in a\[
regretful toue, *

as 1 owe her some money and *
called to pay it." Whereupon a voice from t
over the bilustrade is heard, "Oh! I am iu ; t
to be sure I am ! Why. Sally, didn't you know ?

that? Ask the gentleman to walk in." <

Mea ns of Bkaitv..1 have come to the con- J
elusion, if uiau, or woman, either, wishes to '

realise the full power of personal beauty, it 1

must be by cherishing uoble hopes and purpo- 1

ses ; by having something to do, and something c

to live for, which is worthy of humanity, and v

which, by expanding the capacities of the soul, ]
gives expansion and sywaietry to the body 1

whiclj contains it.. Upham.
Gkrman Provkrbs..Little and often make a

heap in time.
When God means to punish a nation, he de- H

prives the rulers of wisdom. I
He who blackens others does not whiten 3

himself. 3

Take care of your plough and your plough »

will take care of you. 1

He who saves in little things can be liberal s

in great ones. 1
He who avoids small sins does not fall into v

large ones. *

He that pelts every barking dog must pick
up a great many stones.
Would you be strong conquer yourself.Where the hedge is lowest the devil leaps ^

aver.
^ ^ ^v

Thr Hopk of Doing Good..In President 0

Elliot's inaugural address at Harvard, he spoke j!)f the founders of that ancient University as
being animated by "the beautiful hope of
Joing good."' The expression strikes us as sin- 1

iularly attractive aud pregnant with meaning.What hope can be more desirable in the heart h
.ban this of doiug good, aud of so doing good c
that the years of the future will rise up and b
:all our actions blessed ! And yet in how com- o

paratively few hearts does this hope tind place. 1<
The majority of men live and die making uo ti
provision for the future, whereby their names "

ihall be kept iu remembrance wheu the places 11
that know them shall know them no more for- y
ever; and over whom might be written the old
epitaph : *' Here lies a man who did do good, ii
iud if he'd lived, he never would ; where he's «

gone, and how he fare9, nobody knows and no- t;
body cares." a

>
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TliK FARM AND THE BOU8KHOLD
Hint* %lM»iit Work.

Clearing »#y» true Hnrns i* good work lor
early spring. There are no leaves and grass to
conceal big stones, against which, in summer,
one i- apt to strike the bush->evthe. hook/and ,

a.\e. and a man can >ee ntueh better what he s

about. \N hen the brush IS cut. and the soil is
loosened by the out coining l'ro»t, the ground
mav be plowed miieh more easily than in sum.
mer.

Setting I'Vmvs..Fiefore the land is in eonditionto plow, and wli-h* yet it is mellow and
loose, re *et old lVhcc> that have been blown or

shoved out of place. I'he cheapest and 1-esr
wooden fence i I miiT c »n nut up is -in* of J

inch oak strips, nailed <» p.> is, set feet apart,
capped and battened.

The use of the Hotter is too little* known
among some prettv good farmers. in the*
spring, us >o<>n a- the ground i~> free troui fro* ,

and tirin enough n.»t to pout*ii tip under the feet
of horiiCH t»r u\en, ad .and .11 grass and gram
should be rolled. I here are uioie lulls, and
clods, torn lip l-v the tread of animals. and
small stones, and tussocks id' grass. wheel
trucks, and a multitude of things that cause

irregularities of --surface. which a g«»od roller
puts out ol the why in once going over. Be- .

«ii Irs. plants :( eu by the freesing and thaw
ing of winter, arc packed firmly in the soil.

Pick ttf'the Stones from plowed land, grain
fields, and newly seeded grass land, lav them
in piles so that they can b loadml into carts,
ami drawn off early in the morning, when the
ground is stiff. Large stones should l>e lifted,
and have sticks laid under them, when the
ground is Soft, that they, too, may he moved
when it is frozen. ~

(Jrass and drain Pieid.s may be dressed with
a few hundred pouin's of hone-dust, plaster,
and ashes, or all three mixed iu about equal *

parts. Instead « ! this, any fine, well-rotted
compost or manure may be applied, brushed in,
and the field rolled. Liquid manure is particularlyreeouiincndc I as a profitable uppiicati n

in the spring.
Seeding with Plorer is usually done in March,

if possible. The best reason we can suggest
for this is, that if a light snow covers the
ground, theca r can easily be s-en The stand
is as good it the seed 1- -itwu any time before
the May rains.

Plowing.. Plow no water soaked land. Many
afield of heavy soil i- damaged for the whole
season by being plowed before the water i.- out
of it, and the labor of subsequent tillage is
greatly increased

Peas and Oats will be found a profitable
crop for many purposes It is excellent tor

soiling, capital for hogs and the combined v eld
of grain is greater than eith.-r oats or peas
alone would rem fi.

Peas are sowed early: ami though they need
land in good heart r 1 tilth, they do not need
but are damaged M fresh manure.

Weeds .March i- «u»e of the best tunes to
kill cert .:»» They start as

early :v the era-*- and they are easily killed
with a hoe. through the meadows and
lanes, along the fences, and over the grain
fields, w ith as strong a force of men and boyivun:triand girls, too, if possible.armed With
hot s, and t ut or pull all such weeds as thist.v ,

mulleins, wild teazles daisies, wild narsuips
and carrots, and many other plants, now easily
seen, hut which will i on be concealed in the
grass. Let d cks alone ; if cut. they will make
tialfad<>zen shoots, which will break off when
jne tries to pull them ; allowed to grow until
Lhey ar»- nearly ready to bio- >m, they may be
pulled easily in wet weather, ami destroyed,
root and top.
Spring Grams cannot be sowed too soon after

[he ground is fit to plow. Prepare the seed by
winnow ing out the light stuff, and use only the mm

plumpest grains. Soak in strong pickle, to kill
uuut. The ground should be iu good heart,
ind mellow. - American Agriculturist.

Fruit Uardtu

Orape-1'ines.. Plant if the soil is in propercondition. I'se no manure. Cut back the vines
Lo three buds, hut one of which is to grow into
& shoot. Plow old wneyards, and use the hoe
near the vines. Layers may la? made from last
tear's wood. Set posts for trellises.
Blackberries..Set new vines early : leave

10 old cane. The growth should be all from
he buUs near the root. Si* feet apart, each
ivay, is a good distance, if they are kept w ithin
luiiuds by pinching.
Baspbem'r*..Set from four to six feet apart,iccordiug to the size of the variety. Let no

>!d canes remain on plants now set out. I n
over teuder varieties when severe frosts are
>ver.

Currants ami (rtutsebrrrics..Set early.Prune.
Cuttings of grape, currant, and gooseberry

nay be put oat ; pack the earth well against:hem.
Strawberries..Set as soon as the frost is well

>ut of the ground, and plants can be obtained
Put the plants iu rows, two feet apart, and -et
hem eighteen inches distant in the rows. Kenoveall decaying leaves at idantin&r. aud

-
m
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hortcn the roots about one-third. Where pislillatesorts are grown, plant a perfect variety
ear by to fertilize them.

Soap Suds/or (Jrapes. -A.J. Downing says:* 1 have seen the Isabella grape produce '>.v>'0
ine clusters of well-ripened fruit in a season,
>y the liberal use of mauure and soap suds from
he weekly wash." The effect of soap-suds on
tiler plants is something urprising. A cypressine, which had remained stationery a fortnight,vhen about two inches high, immediately be
ran growing after a good watering with 9oapuds,and grew six inches the first five days.
Lime for Plum Trees.. Having some plum

rees that blossomed every year for several
rears, but did not bear, a year last fall I put a
[uart or so of lnue on the ground around all
'xcept two, which 1 left 011 purpose to see it
hey would bear as well. These two were at
he end of the rows. The soil is gravelly, with
oft water quite near, and 1 inferred tLat the
(oil did not contain enough lime to form the
>it of the plum. Result.all the trees that
lad the lime put around them bore a good crop>f plums last fall ; those that were lett without
he liuie blossomed as full as the others, but
lid not bear a dozen plums. 1 thought 1 was
veil paid for the lime. 1 had not time to
vhitewafh the bodies of theui in the spring, or
l should have done that also. u. u.

Oommtic Kectpcs.
I »

iv\« hklor s t'ake is plain and good. "Onemd a half eup of sugar, one cup of milk, two
ablespoonfuls of butter, two eggs, one teapooufulcream of tartar, one teaspo»>i>ful ofoda, three cups ol flour." This makes two
oaves. A queen among women once treated
ne with cake made as follows: One eup of
weet milk, ouc eup of sugar* two cupa of flour,
repared with llorsford's powder. The lout
ras split and the halves -pvcad wuh canned
truwberries, ami one half laid above the other.
Plain Kick Piduikg..llilf a pint of rice,

tie quart of milk, half a pint tor of sugar,
mtineg or cinnamon. Pake it alowly two
lours. Tapioca may !>» cooked in the same
i'ay, alter soaking in wurin milk for an hour
r two ; and Sago, after thoroughly washing,ud soaking over night, is good in the sameashion. It ,ia pos.-ihle t<» dilute the milk ot e
ialf and yet have the pudding good, if cai e »s
xercised in soaking and cooking.
Soap.. It is convenient sometimes to know
ow to make soap quickly, when there is little
Tease ami no leach set up. Make a white lev
y boiling wood-ashes with water and pouringfl' the liquid after it has settled. When this
tj is boiling, add all the grease (previouslyried out lard <»r tallow, or drippings).it willtake." Boil it together, trying frequently antle in a aaueer. until you timl it thickens as
oil stir, and it cools. If you cannot make it
come," add a little water to u small quantityti your saucer. If that -thickens it. do the sain?
nth.that in the kettle. It not, try adding ley9 a portion, and then to the whole, if thatlakes the -mail portion tried come.''


